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which form a Lrge part of their food, and at. other times
with persons seated sometimes on a howdah, sometimes
on a pad. There were many foot-passengers, not a few
with heavy loads on their heads. When these came in
sight of a well, how quickly did they step up to it, throw
off their burden, drop into it their brass vessel attached
to a string, draw it up, and take a long, deep draught of the
precious water! As I have observed them I have thought
of the words, " With joy shall ye draw water out of the
wells of salvation."' To these poor toiling people the
wells did appear wells of salvation. On some days we
met bands of persons—chiefly men, with a woman here
and there among them—with bamboo rods across their
shoulders with a basket at each end, their travelling gear
in and on one basket, and a vessel with Ganges water in
the other. Thousands of these pilgrims travel every year
over Northern India, going from one shrine to another,
and pouring on certain.images the water of the sacred
river.
In our journeyings we had a singular immunity from
thieves, a greater immunity than we had in our house at
Benares, which was several times visited by these un-
welcome intruders, though we always kept a watchman.
All over the North-West,.! suppose all over India, thieves
abound. Whole tribes have for generations followed
theft as a profession, and .have betaken themselves to
honest work only when compelled by finding their
occupation perilous. They have had as their associates
the idle and dissolute of other castes. Tents, as I have
observed, are commonly pitched in shady groves, and in
consequence admit of being approached unobserved, and
a sharp knife in a skilful hand can easily secure an
entrance on any side. Travellers have piquant stories to

